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Spawn #41 Summary: 


Curse continues his sadistic torture of Spawn. With the physical part 
complete, he begins to mentally dissect him, searching for the the knowl- 
edge that will enable him to overpower the master of all evil. Spawn's 
uniform eventually wins the fight to come to life and reassembles him. As 
Spawn is engulfed by it's force, the maniacal Curse lunges for a switch, 
self-destructing the castle and everything in it. Elsewhere, Cy-Gor contin- 
ues his journey towards New York for an as yet undetermined reason. 
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THE THING IS TRAVELLING ; 

AT EXTRAORDINARY SPEED... SPINNING... 

"| .- TWISTING ; 
... CONTORTING... 






ITS PULPY INTERIOR IS 
PROTECTED BY AN OUTER 
SHELL, NOW UNEXPECTEDLY 
DISPLAYING THE ENDURANCE 
OF VANADIUM STEEL. 


AND THOUGH STILL WEAK 
FROM ITS SEVERANCE, IT DID 
MANAGE TO LOCATE AND 

| SWALLOW EVERYTHING. 


EVERY PIECE WAS 
ACCOUNTED FOR. 


THE HOST MUST 
BE FUNCTIONAL, 
MUST BENEFIT 
THE SYSTEM. 

IT MUST RECEIVE 
PROTECTION. 





SO THAT'S WHAT IT DELIVERED, 
ARRANGING ITSELF INTO AN 

iy AERODYNAMIC SHAPE--A 

mW RE-ENTRY SYSTEM FROM HELL. 





THE PARTING SHOT HIT WITH THE FORCE OF AN 
IMPACTING COMET, BLASTING THE LIVING UNIFORM 
AND ITS PASSENGER AWAY. WITHIN SECONDS, 
THEY'RE BLOWN FROM THE CURSE’S RURAL WEST 
VIRGINIA CASTLE TO A BED OF WINTER-DEADENED 
GROWTH TWO MILES AWAY. THE COSTUME’S HELL- 
BORN INSTINCTS FOR SELF-PRESERVATION HAD ... THE CONTINUED 
SERVED ITS DOMINANT FUNCTION: PROTECTION OF THE 


FORM INSIDE. ITS HOST. 


ae 


LIKE A SCARECROW 
NOW, WITHOUT THE 
PHYSICAL STRUCTURE 
TO BEAR ITS OWN 
WEIGHT, SPAWN RISES... 


> 


| NOT BY HIS OWN Ff 
DESIRE, BUT BE- 
CAUSE HIS COS- 

§ 7UME COMPELS 
HIM TO DO SO. 





THERE WAS ALWAYS S 


“ SOMETHING FISHY ABOUT 
: 7 _THE WHOLE BILLY KINCAID 
\ a i // UNFORTU-* TIMELINE. KINCAID WAS BEING 
\ Ye “ai [ NATELY, SIR, | DETAINED REGARDING ANOTHER 
oe ITAPPEARS  CHILD’S DISAPPEARANCE. THE 
"ARS | "RERUST taansreaten 2° 
..- SO, UNLESS SOME OF WAS. : ED’B 
.\ THE REPORTS IN THIS FILE ARE \ - BANKS TO ANOTHER CASE, 
5 FABRICATIONS, WE'VE GOT FOR NO STATED REASON... 
Z, QUITE IMPLICIT CONNECTIONS AND KINCAID WAS THEN 
% BETWEEN CHIEF BANKS AND / cripesi RELEASED ON HIS OWN 
¢ : THE MURDER OF THE I DIDN'T l- RECOGNISENCE. 
©. JENNINGS CHILD. THINK BANKS HE SOON 


f 
WAS THAT / HEADED INA 
COMPETENT. CONSPICUOUS 
\ 3 PATH TOWARD 
& 4 SENATOR 
JENNINGS’ 
DAUGHTER. 





f oz au fiz 
sf fe Sy 
| xe on 

an 
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KINCAID STOOD 
OUT LIKE A SORE THUMB 
IN THAT NEIGHBORHOOD. 
THE CLERK AT THE 7-II 
IDENTIFIED HIM WITHOUT 
HESITATION. IT’S AS IF 
SOMEONE POINTED HIM 
IN THE SENATOR’S 
DIRECTION-- 







--WITH THE 
CLEAR INTENTION 


OF SENDING 
x || JENNINGS A MESSAGE 
BY KIDNAPPING HIS 
j DAUGHTER. 


"AND THEN SLAUGHTERING HER." 
"YES, SIR." 


"BILLY'S DEAD LONG SINCE, SO HE AIN’T 
GIVING US ANY ANSWERS." 


"NO, SIR. BUT IF WE CAN FOLLOW UP A FEW MORE LEADS, IT 
LOOKS AS THOUGH THE EVIDENCE WILL CONCLUSIVELY LINK 
CHIEF BANKS TO THE MURDER OF THE SENATOR’S DAUGHTER. " 


--e STILL, I'M A BIT 
CONFUSED AS TO WHY 
BILLY WAS LEFT ALIVE AFTER 
THE JENNINGS MURDER. ELIMI- 
NATING HIM THEN... PERHAPS 
SCAPEGOATING AN "OVER- 
ZEALOUS ROOKIE COP" FOR GCOD 
MEASURE... WOULD SURELY HAVE 
CLOSED THE CASE AND BURIED 
ANY HINT OF CONSPIRACY. 
UNLESS HE WAS BEING HELD 
AS AN ‘ACE’, IF THE HEAT 
GOT TURNED UP... 


IT DOESN'T 
APPEAR SO. 
BUT IT DOES BEG 
THE QUESTION 
OF HOW HE 
ACQUIRED THE 


‘SECRET’ FILE ON 
BANKS THAT 
HE GAVE 
US.* 


yn 


™ 
Untgnuy 


WE'LL FIGURE THAT OUT 
LATER. RIGHT NOW WE'VE 
GOT BANKS NAILED TO THE 
WALL. I DON’T WANT HIM 
WRIGGLING LOOSE. 


HE WON'T. MEANWHILE, 
WHO WAS HE WORKING FOR? 
SOMEONE AT THE C./.A. WHO 

NEEDED THE ODD DOMESTIC JCB 
DONE ? THAT’S LIKELY, GIVEN 
BANKS’ TELEPHONE RECORDS. 
IT‘LL PROBABLY TAKE ANOTHER 
YEAR TO TRACK ALL 
THAT DOWN. 


OH! HELLO, 
SAM. NICE TO 








DON’T GET "Vili , yey BLAH cont 
UP. I’M JUST ON Vi = rl <4, BLAH BLAH, Z78.2_ ©, 
MY WAY OUT : y i BLAH BLAH Ce Meg 
FOR A RUN. 3 iy a BLAH BL-S\ eh 
3 oy BLAH Beas . 
YOU . q S BLAH BLA 

MAKING ANY Yy BLAH 

HEADWAY ON . 

YOUR CASE? 


BELIEVE 
ME, WE'RE 
TRYING, 
SWEET- 


GOT TO BEAT 
‘EM TO THE 
MEADOW. I 

ALWAYS LOSE 

THEM THERE! 


y EA 
LIFEMOVES ATA | 
PACE TO WHICH F 
NEW YORKERS ARE 
a : UNACCUSTOMED. 





HE’s PAT SHAUNESSY--THE CLASS GEEK. EVERY 
WEDNESDAY AFTER SCHOOL THEY FOLLOW HIM. 
WHEN HE COMES OUT OF THE STORE AFTER MAKING ff 
HIS NEW PURCHASES, THE CHASE BEGINS. 


Ok PLEASE, 
PLEASE. 


CHECK THEM 
OVER. BUT 
NOT TILL I 

GET TO THE 
HIDEOUT. 


Tae 


Ee I SWEAR, 

IF EVEN ONE 
CORNER IS 
WRECKED, I'M 
GOING TO ¥ 

TELL THEIR 


LIKE A COILED 
PYTHON, IT A 
ATTACKS. 
QUICKLY. 
FORCEFULLY. 


THE CLOAK 
DOESN'T LIKE 
INTRUDERS. 










AN, \\.. ll ae 
\ ge 


ly 
Dany fel \ THAT THE if | \, 
ME. I'LL DO MAW Boy poses Ni | ele ry 
ay Tae BN) NO THREAT, Ne Nil y) 
THE CAPE \ 
RELEASES 
HIM. 


tM FINE. 
JUST LEAVE. 
DON'T oe 
\ IT. 


010 You HEAR 
MEZ 1 SAID IT MIGHT... 
J MIGHT JuST HURT 
YOU. 1 DON'T HAVE 
CONTROL. 


YOUR 
COSTUME ? 
YOU MEAN IT’S 
ALIVE L/? 
JUST LIKE 





™~ 


ONE. 


A MOMENT PASSES, 
AND SPAWN FEELS 
THE LIVERY RELAX. 


THIS IS SO GREAT! 
I MEAN, YOU'RE A 
HERO JUST LIKE IN MY 
COMICS. HERE, LET 
ME SHOW YOU MY 
NEWEST ONES. 
ano! THEM 


TOMMY 
Y AND HIS GANG 
OF BULLIES 
TRY TO STEAL 
THEM EVERY 


YOU LIKE 
COMICS? I LOVE 
‘EM!! ESPECIALLY THE 
KNOW, LIKE MUTANTS. THEY'RE THE 
YOUNGBLOODS. COOLEST. THOUGH IT’S 
THE AVENGERS. TOUGH KEEPING 
FANTASTIC FOUR. TRACK OF ALL 
THE X-MEN. THEIR BOOKS. 


: AND : 
X-FORCE. Ost TO SPIDEY. I LIKE THAT BE AWE- 
BE MY FAVORITE, ‘TIL HIM TOO. oy SOME? WELL 
TONY DANIELS LEFT. CRAWLING WHAT'S YOUR 
T'S STILL OKAY, AROUND | = ANSWER? YOU 
STUF 








THAT’S OKAY. 

OF NEAT HEROES STAY 
TO THEMSELVES. 
SUPERMAN. HULK. 
THE MAXX. SAVAGE 
DRAGON. EVEN 

THE PITT. 


SURE WISH THAT 
BOOK CAME OUT 
MORE OFTEN, 


THE BATMAN ONES. 
THERE’S BEEN THREE OF 
THEM. YOU COULDN'T 

HAVE MISSED ALL OF 

THEM! WHERE YOU 


WELL, I’M 
GOING TO BE ONE 
WHEN I GROW UP. i 
BEEN PRACTICING AND J 
EVERYTHING. EVEN 
GOT MEA 
SYMBOLS 


IT STANDS 
FOR THE 
TERRORIZER/ 





THEN YOU DON’T 
KNOW ABOUT IMAGE 
COMICS, EITHER. 


TOO BAD. 
THEY’RE THE 
BEST! WOW, I 

GUESS IT'S 

PRETTY 
TOUGH BEING 











the 
A 
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"IT LOOKS LIKE A BIG ‘MW’ [y 
TO ME. SO WHAT'RE 
Pol 
sills oA te / | MATCH FOR THE ONE ON 
DS \W/ 5% { j SPAWNS CHEST. 
> rn. Ky : 
\ j) 


“PONT KNOW YET. ” 


"YOU DON’T KNOW _ & 
WHAT SUPER-POWERS 
YOU HAVE. THAT’S NOT 
VERY SMART. WELL 
THEN, DiD SOMEBODY 
GIVE YOU YOUR 
STRENGTH ?" 


“ YOU COULD SAY THAT. ” 
"WHAT WAS HIS 
. NAME 2?" 
NX SX 
“MALEGOLGIA.” 
NSN 


"THAT’S A FUNNY 3 
NAME. BUT {T DOES ee cares 
BEGIN WITH AN /M’." 


SES SS Py 


“YOU DON'T KNOW 
SQ WHAT YOU'RE TALKING 
Sa ABOUT, KID. “a 


"OKAY, HOW ABOUT 
THIS. DID THIS 
MALEBOLGIA GUY GIVE 
POWER TO ANYONE ELSE, % 
THAT YOU KNOW OF 2?" 







THE VISION RUSHES 
HEADLONG AT HIM. THE 





» o3 


OES HE HAVE If 
j EMARK?" fe 


BUT YOU KNOW 
WHAT I HAVEN’T 
FIGURED? HOW DO YOU 
BECOME A GOOD-GUY? 
I MEAN A REAL ONE. 
NOT A PRETEND 
ONE. 


I'D LIKE 
TO KNOW. 
SERIOUSLY, 


4 DON'T HAVE YOUR 
ANSWERS, SON. IF f DID, £ 
WOULON'T BE STUCK IN A 

BARN, NOW WouLD 17 


IN CASE YOU 
HAVEN'T GUESSED, 
I’M THE CLASS NERD. 
THE TEACHER LIKES 
ME BUT THAT'S ABOUT 
IT. DON’T HAVE ANY 
FRIENDS, REALLY. THE 


KIDS AT SCHOOL CAN 
BE KINDA CRUEL AT 
TIMES, TOO, BUT 
I'M TOO SCARED 
TO FIGHT. 








\ Apa f 


Eh 


|_ yi 
shade ser 
&. Le A 
¢ O 


f” VISTEN, PAT. BEING 
A HERO ISN'T ABOUT 
CAPES AND COSTUMES. IT'S 
ABOUT ACTIONS. AND 

HOW YOU CHOOSE THEM. 


Gian NOT TRYING 


ISN'T ABOUT TO LECTURE YOU. BUT 
MUSCLES. ea a sia | \ YOU KNOW THERE'S EVIL 
PAT. lees . iy P IN THE WORLD. IT COMES 
wee sort CVE IN MANY FORMS. EACH 
AL ay ; F US HAS TO STAND UP 


TO IT SOMETIME, IN Ag 
OUR OWN WAY. 








I UNDERSTAND. 
I THINK. CAN I ASK 
YOU SOMETHING ELSE? 
DO YOU KNOW MUCH 
ABOUT GIRLS? 


THERE’S THIS 
GIRL, SEE, HER NAME 
1S PAM WILLIAMS. I 

LIKE HER LOTS. SHE’S 
SMART AND VERY 
CUTE. PROBLEM IS, 

SHE DOESN’T 


KNOW I’M ALIVE. 
DO YOU HAVE A 
GIRLFRIEND ? 


THANKS FOR 
HOLDING CYAN 
WHILE 1 t 
BROUGHT THE / HER ANYWAYS. 
GROCERIES SHE'S SUCH A 
IN. SWEET GIRL. AND 
BIG! I CAN'T 
HARDLY KEEP UP 
WITH HER. 


eee . x 
HER NAME?” j 


TERRY 
TELLS ME THAT 
THE CHILDRENS‘ 
WING AT THE HOSPITAL 
IS COMING ALONG 
NICELY, THAT HUGE 
» DONATION WAS 
A GODSEND. 


HOPEFULLY, 
YOU'LL BE 
ABLE TO THANK 
THE PROPER 
PERSON SOME 
DAY. 


I _ DOUBT IT 
THE DONATION 
WAS _IN CASH, 
AFTER ALL, AND 
NO NOTE-- TOTALLY 
ANONYMOUS. 


WELL, 
WHOEVER 
IT [5 MUST 

REALLY LOVE 
CHILDREN, 





AND GUN] 
SPEAKING OF g “a 
, GOOD NEWS, IT'S UNBELIEVABLE. Se 
HOW ABOUT THE YOU KNOW HOW WORKED 
WAY THINGS UP ABOUT IT I WAS. THEN, I 
HAVE TAKEN CARE |] GOT A‘LITTLE’ GODSEND 
OF THEMSELVES MYSELF. SOMEHOW MY TAXES 
WITH THE LR.S.L4& ARE ALL IN ORDER AND THEY 
EVEN INCREASED MY 
PENSION CHECK. al 


BE GLAD 
FOR THE 
LITTLE 
THINGS. 


: YOU AND 
ee TERRY HOLDING 
= UP WITH ALL 
THIS ‘BOMBING 

SCANDAL 

STUFF ? 


FINE. IT IS JUST SO HARD 
SOMETIMES. THEY’RE REALLY 
PUSHING KIM AT WORK. I 


DON’T THINK THEY TRUST HIM. 
HE COMES HOME SOTIRED... 


SO 
DISTANT... 


—_— 
= 
‘ iy f LZ 


WZ 


PROBABLY 
ALL THIS 
STRESS. 





THE ¢ GREAT BEAST RESTS” 
FOR A MOMENT. THIS: 1S 
NOT THE RIGHT PLACE. 


IT MUST BE 
BEHIND THE 
CLOUDS. 


HE HAS TO GET TO 
THE RIGHT PLACE. 
THEY HAVE THE 
SECRET THERE. 


| HIS BRAIN--WHAT'S 
LEFT OF /T-- TELLS 
HIM SO. BUT FIRST 
HE MUST FEED. 


HE REMEMBERS Fear 

YOU MUST BE S7: 

TO ENTER THE Php saad 

PLACE’... FORITIS 

WHERE THINGS GET 

LOST. WHERE THINGS 
d DISAPPEA AR. 


(A JUNGLE. | 
THAT'S 
WHAT IT /S. 
A MASSIVE 


GREY 
JUNGLE. 








J Ants Avs aAs 
12th PRECINCT ~ 

i] STATION HOUSE. 
3118 A.M. 


AND THOSE 
WHO MADE HIM. 


KEYS 
THAT MIGHT 
UNLOCK 
SOME DARK "Oh, DON'T 
SECRETS. _ LOOK SO 
SURPRISED. THE 
7 WHOLE BUILDING 
erg eaan 
pa OURHANDS WARE Wee Ane 
ON HIS ROLODEX. o. 
YOU'VE ALREADY 
AGREED. 


FOR SEL 
PRESERVATION... 
WHICH MEANS I 
NEED A FAVOR 
FROM YOU 
BOYS. 


HERE'S 
WHAT 

YOU NEED, 
BOYS. 





I DON'T GUESS 

KNOW. DEPENDS THEY 
ON WHAT YOU'RE DIDN'T THINK 
LOOKING FOR. BUT I'D MAKE 
THE FILES SITINA DUPLICATE 

CABINET THAT 

ISN’T USUALLY 
LOCKED. 


[Pou SEE, LIKE 
YOURSELVES, I'VE 
¥ RECENTLY INCURRED oo 
THE CHIEF'S WRATH. MY A arRAio r 


LEASH WASN'T QUITE AS ANN eS 
ba TIGHT AS HE'D'VE laa aa 


SO, I'VE 
JUST BEEN 
INFORMED THAT 
TODAY IS TO BE MY 
LAST DAY WITH 
THE FORCE. 


4 


I'M_IN 
THE PROCESS 
OF CLEANING 

OUT MY 

OFFICE. 


LIKE I SAID... SELF-PRESERVA- 
TION. IF THEY THINK SOMEONE 
ELSE 'S LOOKING WHERE THEY. 
SHOULDN'T, THAT DISTRACTS 
THEM FROM ME. 


AND THOSE 
KEYS HIDE 
SOMETHING 2 








Nw ¥ 









/ a 
(t “THEY DON’T ] \ ¥y, GUYS CAN 
MESS AROUND. : UY ME SOME TIME 
TO DISAPPEAR. ” 









RECEIPTS FROM 
A_COURIER SERVICE-- 
FOR MOVING ITEMS 
FROM ONE POINT TO 
ANOTHER-- SOME UP 


TO_FOUR OR FIVE 
TIMES A DA 


ALL 
TRIGGERED 
BY THE DEATH 
OF SENATOR 
JENNINGS‘ 
DAUGHTER. 


“WELL, I HOPE THEY'RE 
COMFORTABLE NOW, 


BECAUSE THEY'RE 
ABOUT TO GET 
CRAPPED ON. “” 


ALL 
ENDING UP 
AT VARIOUS 
FINANCIAL 
INSTITU- 
TIONS. MY GUT TELLS ME 
WE DOA LITTLE POKING 
AROUND AND WE'VE GOT 
A WEB CONNECTING 
POLITICIANS. A MURDER- 
ER. COPS. C.I.A. AND 
BUSINESSMEN-- ALL 
INVOLVED IN SOME 
TWISTED PLAN. 


“DAMN THEM, TWITCH. KINCAID 
WAS JUST A TOOL. SOMEONE 
THEY COULD USE FOR 

CAREER ADVANCEMENT. 








QUIT 
SQUIRMING, 
YOU RUNTS 


Tommy! 
DO YOU 
SEE HIM?! 


YOU 
CHICKENS! 
CAN'T TAKE 
{T WHEN | 
SOMEBODY'S 
ACTUALLY 
NOT 


LI OONT 
THINK SOS 


I'M TIRED 
OF BEING AFRAID. 


NOTHING BUTA 
BUNCH OF STUPID 


SERKSL 


HIS TRANS- 
FORMATION 
HAPPENS 
QUICKLY. 


Oh MY. 
GOD/ LOOK 
AT HIM-- HIS 


SPAWN'S EMPHATIC 
HOMILY DIDN'T HAVE 

S EXACTLY THE RESULTS 
HE WAS HOPING FOR. 
PAT WAS TAKING HIS 
NEWFOUND CONFIDENCE 
IN AN EXAGGERATED 
DIRECTION -- WHICH, 
FOR A NINE-YEAR-OLD 
BOY, ISN'T ALL THAT 
SURPRISING. 


sO 
WHO'S 
GOING 
TO BE 
FIRST? 





E, NOT YOU. I 
DIDN‘T NEED YOU 
TO SNEAK UP 

BEHIND ME / 





ZI COULD 
HAVE HANDLED 
THEM. I DIDN‘T 
NEED YOUR HELP. 

WHY ARE YOU 
DOING THIS?! 


WHY?LS 








ou Seo , 


YOu HERE ON ¥ rs 
i ITS OWN. 1 a 
eae’ aI0P I DON'T WANT 
° YOUR HELP! NONE 
\ \ OF IT! I DON'T 


NEED YOULL 


Y OKAY, TOMMY, 
SCRAMS I'LL 
MAKE SURE IT 
DOESN'T COME 

AFTER YOU. 


Al FEW MINUTES LATER, SPAWN 
DISAPPEARS INTO THE NIGHT. 
WHEN THE BOYS’ PARENTS TALK 
!T OVER, THEY'LL RATIONALIZE 
IT AWAY AS _A TIFF BETWEEN 
THE YOUNGSTERS. A COUPLE OF 
THEM WILL BE GROUNDED. 


NONE WILL BE 
BELIEVED. 


THERE HE 
M /S. I HOPE HE 
SAYS YES. 


ls lt 


a sa 
—_ a 


SSS 
<_< = ae 


PAM WILLIAMS!’ 
PLEASED TO 


THANKS. 1 
HEARD ABOUT 
WHAT YOU DID 





EMPIRA 





